XIV
GIOVANNI'S   DREAM
ND this is why, left alone in his dungeon, he prayed to the Lord, saying:
"O Lord ! Thy loving-kindness is infinite toward me, and Thy favour manifest, seeing Thou hast so willed I should lie on a dunghill, like Job and Lazarus, whom Thou didst love so well. And Thou hast given me to know how filthy straw is a soft and sweet pillow to the just man. And Thou, dear Son of God, who didst descend into Hell, bless Thou the sleep of Thy servant where he lies in the gloomy prison-house. Forasmuch as men have robbed me of air and light, because I was steadfast to confess the truth, deign to enlighten me with the glory of the everlasting dayspring and feed me on the flames of Thy love, O living' Truth, O Lord my God!"
Thus prayed the holy man  Giovanni with his lips.    But in his heart he remembered the sayings p                           215